
SUNDAY JULY 12 190a

I S I Ltl HERALD I SECTI NTHREE-

A

7 r 4

ArdeliaI
cTWNTHR THE SALT I

En Adady i By Josephine Dodge Daskam

HEN young woman from the
yy College Settlement dragged Ar

delta from her degredatlon
vas sitting en a dirty pavement and
throwing assorted refuse at an uncon
sious policeman It never had occurred
io IMT that her situation was anything
i tTTaTT relined

oroe here litllo girl said the
yung woman invitingly Wouldnt

U like to come with me and have a-

ri p cool bath
Xaw said Ardella
You wouldnt Well wouldnt you

like some bread and butter and jam
Jam said Ardella conserva

tivelyWhy Its r marmalade the
woman explained All sweet

you know
Now and Ardelia turned away and

fingered the refuse with an air of ftn
n lily that caused the young woman to
sigh with vexation

1 thought you might like to go on a
picnic said she helplessly I thought
all little girls liked

Picnic When cried ArdeHa
mrued instantly to interest Im go
in

the brushed the garbage from her
dress and regarded her reneuer Impa-
tiently

Whats the matter she asked Im
nil ready Hump along

Well go and askyour mother first
ont we suggested the young wo

man a little bewildered
Jagged Ardella returned laconic

ally Shed lift yr face off yer Is
It the Dago picnic

The young woman Seiz
ing the hand which she Imagined to
have had least to do with the refuse she
Ifd Ardelia away

t Ardelia origin was shrouded in mys
i At the age of two months she had9l r n handed to a policeman by a scared

l V lng boy who said vaguely that he
fund her in the park un er a bench

policeman had added her to the
other foundlings waiting that day at
hradquarters and carried them to the
matron of the institution devoted to
their Interest where one or the scrub-
bing women named her

Later she had taken up her residence
with Mrs Michael Fahey who had con
Kftited to add to her previous income by
this means and at the age of 4 she be

the official nurse of Master John
Huilivan Fahey A terrible hot August
unlimited cold tea and a habit of

in the gutter in the noon glare
proved too much for her charge and he
rid on his third birthday The ride to
th funeral was the most exciting

of Ardelias life Mrs Fahey had
3 KI long regarded her as one of the

family that though her occupation was
gone and her board was no longer paid
pho was whipped as regularly and
wvsed as comprehensively in her foster
mothers periodical sprees as If they
had been closely related

What time could spare from help-
ing Mrs Fahey in her somewhat casual
household labor Ardelia spent In play-
ing up anfll4own with a band
of 1fttie girls or in the very hottest
tiiys sitting drowsy and vindictive at j

head of a flight of stone steps that
ld Into fc dowiatutrg jaloon The
tamp llatr Deersweetened ar that
T vished out as the men pushed open
the swing floors was cool refresH1-
Ing to her rfbe was In a position to
observe any possible customers at the
three push carts in her line of vision
and could rouse a flagging interest in
lifo by listening to any one of the alter
rntlons that resounded from the tene
ropnts night and day A policeman-
was almost always In sight and one of
thorn Mr Halloran had more than
once given her a penny for lemonade
In the room above her head an Italian
band practiced every evening and then
Ardelia was perfectly happy Often at-
hurdygurdy would station Itself at the

and Ardella and the other little
would dance about singly and

pairs Ardella was the lightestfooted
them all her hands held her skirts

almost gracefully her thin little
lgs flew highest Sometimes the sa
Joonkeeper they called him Old
Putchy would nod approval as Ar
dfiia skipped and pranced and beckon
her to him mysteriously

You trow your legs goot he would
say We shall see you already danc-
ing no Here Is an olluf eat her

And Ardella who loved olives to dis-

traction would nibble off small sour
salty mouthfute and suck the pit lux-
uriously while she listened to the Ital-
ian band

Ardelias journey to the Settlement
House was one of interest to her She

not understand why the young woman
from the Settlement should cry when
Ma introduced her to two other wo-

men nor why so many messages should
be left for her mother and so many lo-

ral and general baths administered
said very little She was not ac

nstomed to question fate and when it
snt to her tried eggs she re-

fused to eat them boiled for her
breakfast she quietly placed them la-

ttv credit column as opposed to the
baths anti held her peace

Later arrayed in starched and creak-
ing garments she was transported

station and for the first time In-

troduced to the railroad car She sat
stiffly on the red plush seat with
tin eyes and suckedin while the
young woman talked reassuringly of I

daisies and cows and green grass As
Ardella had never seen any of these
things it Is hardly surprising that ski I

somewhat unenthusiastic but the
voting woman was disappointed by this
lack or ardor

You can roH in the daisies my dear
and pick all you want all she urged
eagerly But no answering gleam woke
in Ardellas eyes

Aw right she answered guardedly
ami stared into her lap

Look out dear and see the heWs
nn house w that handsome dog
and ee the little pond

shot a quick glance at the
Murrlng green that diwded her as It
rushed by Then with a scowl she re
Fumed contemplation of her
Marched gingham lap The swelterfttg
Jy hot day and the rapid unaccustomed
motion combined to afflict her with a
strange internal anticipation of future
woe Once last summer when she ate
the liquid dregs of the ice cream mans
great tin and fell asleep In the room
where her mother was frying onions

i she experienced this same foreboding

lingered yet in her memory So she
teeth and waited with stoical res

Ignatlon for the end while young
woman babbled of green fields and
wondered why the child should be so
sullen

At last they slopped The young
woman seized her hand and led
through the narrow aisle down j

steep steps across the little country
Ptalion platform and Ardelia was In
Arcady I

A bar lgged boy in blue overalls
and a straw hat then drove them
many miles al ns a hot dusty road
that wound endlessly through the
parched country u ids To th young
woman remark that thpy needed rain
sadly replied Yfj and held his
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peace for the following hour Occa-
sionally they passed another horse but
for tile most part the only sight or
sound life offered by the hens
clucking angrily as the travelers drove
them dust baths in the pow-
dery road At hut they turned into a
driveway and drew up before a gray
wooden house Ardella cramped with
sitting still was lifted down and
escorted up the shingle walk to the
porch A spire darkeyed woman In a
checked apron advanced to meet them

Terrtbjy hot today aint I she
sighed Im real glad to see you
Miss Forsythe Wont you cool off a
little before you go on This is the
little girl I spose I guess Its pretty
cool to what shes accustomed to aint
it Delia

No I thank you Mrs Slater Ill go
right on to the house Now ArdeUa

you are In the country Im stay
lag with my friend in a big white house
about a quarter of a mile further on
You cant see It from here but if you
want anything you can just walk over
Day after tomorrow Is the picnic I told
you about Youll see me then any-
way Now run right out In the grfiss
and pick all the daisies you want
Dont be afraid no one will drive you
off this grass

The force of this was lost on Ardelia
who had never been driven oft any
grass whatever but she gathered that
she was expected to walk out into the
thick rank growth of the unmoved side
yard and strode downward obediently
turning the exact
the for further orders

NQW pick them Pick the daisies
cried Miss Forsythe excitedly I wan-
tt see you

Ardelia looked blank
Huh she said
Gather them Get a bunch Oh you

poor cnild Mrs Slater she doesnt
know how Miss Forsythe deeply
moved and illustrated by picking imag
inary daisies on the porch Ardellas
quick eyes followed the gestures and
stooping she scooped the heads from
three daisies and started back with
them staring distrustfully into the
depths of the thick clinging grass as
she pushed through it Miss Forsythe
gasped

No no my dear Pull them up-
Take the stem too she explained
Pick the whole flower
Ardelia bent over again tugged at a

thickstemmed clover brought It up by
th roots recovered lur balance withy
difficulty and assaulted a neighboring
daisy On this she cut her hands and
sucking off the blood angrily she
grabbed a handful of coarse grass
and plowing through the tangled mass
about her feet laid the spoils awkward-
ly on the young ladys lap

Miss Forsythe stared at the dirty
trailing roots that stained her linen
skirts and sighed

Thank you dear she said politely
but I meant them for you I meant

you to have a bunch Dont you want
themNaw said Ardvlia decidedly nurs-
ing her stepping with re-
lief oh the smooth floor of the porch

Miss ForsytheS eyes brlgntened sud-
denly

I know what youwant she cried
thirsty Mrs Slater wont you

olyaur creamy ittff-crty ni to flrhik Ardella
Ardella nodded She tired

and the glare of the sun seemed re-
flected from everything Into her dazed
eyes When Mrs Slater appeared with
the foaming yellow glasses she wound
her nervous little hands about the stem
of the goblet and began a deep draught
She did not like it it was hard to swal-
low and instinct warned ner not to go
on with it But all the thirst of a long

Ardelia was used to drink-
Ing her on and Its
Icy coldness enabled her to finish the
glass She handed it back with a deep
sigh The young lady clapped her
hands

There she cried Now how do
you like milk Ardelia I declare
you look like another child already
You can have all you want every day

why whats the matter
For Ardella was growing ghastly pale

before them her eyes turned inward
her lips tightened A blinding horror
surged from her toes upward and the
memory of the liquid ice cream and the
frying onions faded before the awful
reality of her present agony

Later as she lay white on
the slippery haircloth sofa in Mrs Sla
ters musty parlor she heard them dis-
cussing ner situation

There was a lot air chil
dreri over af MiA Sums her hostess
explained and they most all of em
said the milk was too strong did you
ever Two or three of em was sick
like this one but they got to love it in
a little while She will too

Ardejia shook her head feebly She
had learned her lesson

After a while Miss Forsythe went
away and at her urgent suggestion Ar
delia came out and sat on the porch
under the shade of a black umbrella
She sat motionless lost in the rapture-
of content that follows such a crisis as
her recent misery In a few moments
she was asleep

When she awoke she was in a strange
place Outside the umbrella all was
dusk and shadow The tall trees loomed
vaguely toward the dark sky the stars
were few As she gazed in half terror
about her a strange jangling came
nearer and nearer and a great animal
with swinging sides panting terribly
ran clumsily byfollowed by a bare-
legged boy whose thudding feet
sounded loud on the beaten path Ar
delia shrank against the wall with a
try that brought Mrs Slater to her
sideThere there Delia Its only a cow
She wont hurt you She gives the milk

Arddlla shuddered and the butter
too Heres some bread and butter for j

you Weve had our supper but I
thought the sleep would do you more
godd

Still shaken by the shock of that
panting hairy beast Ardelia put out
her hand for the bread and butter and
ate It greedily Then she stretched her
cramped Hmbs and looked over the um-
brella On the porch sat a bearded
man in shirt sleeves an stocking feet
his head thrown back against his chair
his mouth open He snored audibly
Tipped another chair his feet
raised and pressed against one of the
supports of the porch roof sat a young-
er man He was not asleep for he was
smoking a pipe but he was as mo-
tionless as the other Curled up on
the steps was the boy who had brought
them from the station Occasionally
he patted a mongrel collie beside him
and yawning stretched himself but he
did not speak

Thats Mr Slater said the woman
softly and the young man Is my eld-

est son William Henry brought you
up with the team Theyre out in the
Held all day and thy get pretty tired
It got nice an cool out here by even
in dont It

leaned back nnd rocked silently
fc and fro and Ardelia waited for the-
e the evening There were
none She wondered why the gas was
not lit in all the shadowy darkness
why the people didnt come along She
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felt scared awl lonely A un
known depression weighed her down-
It grew steadily something was hap
pening something constant and mourn

Suddenly she knew It was
a steady recurrent noise a buzzing
monotonous click Now it rose now it
fell accentuating the silence dense
about It

ZIgazag Zigajcag Then a rest
Zlgazlg Zigazlgazig

She restlessly at rs Slater
Whas at she SaUl

That Oh those are katydids I
spoge you neverheard em thats a
fact Kind o cozy I think Dont yoa
like em

Naw said Ardella
Another long silence intervened The

rocking chair swayed back and forth
and Mr Slater shored bright
eyes glowed and disappeared now
high now low against the dark It
will never be knownwhether Ardella
thought them defective gas lights or
the Hashing changing electric signs
that add color tQ the advertise-
ments of her native city TOr Contrary
to all flctitfonal precedent she did not
inquire with interest what they were
She did not care In

After half an hour of the katydids
William spoke

Nick Damons helpin in the south
lot tday he observed

Was he asked his mother pausing
a moment In her rocking

Yep
lIe

noua clamor was
ZIgazng ZIgzfe Zlgaziga

Slowly against background
there grew

other sounds weird unhappy far
awayVheep wheep wheep

This was a crying
Buroom Brrroom Broom

This was low and resonant and sol-
emn Ardelia scowled

Whas at she asked again
Thats the frogs Bull frogs and

peepers Never heard them either did
ye Well thats what they are

William took his pipe out of his
mouth Come here sissy n Ill tell y
a story he said lazily

Ardelia obeyed and glancing timor
ously at shadows slipped around-
to his side

Onct an ol feller comin
along crosslots late at nightS an he
come to a pond an he kinder stoppel
up an says to himself Wonder how
deep th ol pond Is anyhow He
was just a leetle well hed had a drop
too much y see

Had a what interrupted Ardella
He was sort o rollln

didnt know just what he was
doin

Oh Jagged said Ardelia compre
hendlngly

I guess so An he heard a voltesingin out Knee 4Wl JOwfe deep
Knee deep

William gave a startling imitation ofthe peepers WB a high shrillwan

Ill wade through an ne starts in
Just then he hears a big feller sing

in out Better go rrround Better go
rrrround Better goround

William roled out a vibrating bassnote that startled the bull frogs them
selves

Lord says he is it deeps that
Well Ill go round then N oft hestarts to walk around

Knee deep Knee deep Knee
deep says the peepers tAn there it Vfai hsrtd tart
to do one thing theyd tell ninfanofher
Made up his mind he couldnt so he
stands there still they do any askin
em very night which he better do

Stands where Ardelia looked fear
Oh I dknow Out In that swamp

4

Again he smoked
Time passed by To Ardelia It might

have been minutes hours or genera-
tions An unspeakable boredom an
onnul tnat struck to the roots of her
soul possessed her Her muscles
twitched from nervousness Her feet
ached and burned in the stiff boots

Suddenly Mr Slater coughed and
arose Well guess Ill be gettln to
bed he said Come on boys Hello
little girl Come to visit with us hey
Mind you dont pick poison vine

He shuffled into the house and the
boys followed him in silence Mrs
flater led Ardella upstairs Into a Htt e
hot room and told lice to get Into bed
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quick for the lamp mos
qultoes V-

Ardelia kjoked off her shoes and ap-
proached tne bed disteustfully It sank
down with her weight and smelled hot
and queer Rolling off she stretched
herself on the floor and lay there dis-
consolately Sharp from
the swarming mosquitoes stung her to
rage she tossed abzuit slanping at
them wlth exclamations that would
Have shocked Mrs Slater The eternal
chatterof the katydids maddened hflr
She could not sleep swamp
came the wail of the peepers

Knee deep Knee deep Knee deep
At home the hurdygurdy was play-

ing the women were gossiping on
every step and lights were everywhere

the blessed fearless gas
little girls were dancing In the breeze
that blew in from the Eastrriver Old
Dutcny was giving Maggie Kelly an
olive Ardelia slapped viciously at a
mosquito on her hot cheek heard a
great June bug flopping Into the room
through the loosely waving netting and j

burst Into tears of pain and fright
wrapping her head tightly inher ging-
ham skirt

In the morning Miss Forsythe came
over accompanied by another young
woman

How do you do my dear said ttte
Strangers kindly How terribly the
mosquitoes have stung you What
makes you stay in the house and miss
the beautiful fresh air See thatgreat
plot of daisies does she know that she
can pick all she wants poor little
thing I suppose she never had a
chance Come out with me ArdeUa
and lets see which can pick the big
gest bunch

And Ardelia fortified by ham and
eggs went stolidly forth into the grass
anti silently attacked the daisies-

In the middle of her bunch the
young woman paused Why Ethel
she isnt barefooted she cried Come
here Ardella and take off your shoes
and stockings directly Shoes and
stockings in the country Now youll

what comfort is as she unlaced-
he bbots rapidly on the porch

Oh shes been barefooted in the
city explained Miss Forsythe But
this will be different of course

And so It was but not in the sense
she intended To patter about bare-
legged on the clear safe pavement
was one thing to venture unprotected
Into that waving tripping tangle was
another She stepped cautiously upon
the short grass near the house and
with jaw set and narrowed lips felt
her way Into the higher growth The
ladies clapped their hands at her hap-
piness and freedom Suddenly
stopped and shircked clawed
the air with outspread fingers Her
face was gray with terror

Oh gee Oh gee she screamed
What Is it Ardella Whatis it

they cried lifting up their skirts In
sympathy A snake

Mrs Slater rushed out seized Ar
delia half rigid with fear and carried
her to the porch They elicited from
her ag she sat with her feet tucked
under her and one hand cdhvulslvely
clutching Slaters apron that
something had rustled by her down at
the bottom that It was slippery that
she had stepped on it and wanted

Toad explained Mrs Slater briefly
Only a little hop toad Delia that

wouldnt harm a baby let alone a big
girl 9 years old like you

But Ardeliachattering with nervous-
ness wept for her shoes and sat high
and dry in a rocking the rest
of the morning

Shes a queer child Mrs
conmied to the young woman Not n

anything will she drink but cold
tea It dont seem reasonable to give
it to her all day and I wont dp so
she has to wait till meals She makesa face if I say milk and the water
tastes slippery she says and salty
like She wont touch it T tell her itswater but she just shakes
her head Shes stubborns a bronze
mule that child t

She dont seem to take any intrest
in the farm like those Fresh Air chll-uren either I showed her thw hens anthe eggs an she said It was a He abouthns layin em Then Henry milkedthe ofrw to show her she x
llevo that with the milk
atreamta down from her what do you
Hippos she said You put In sh
rc3d lproouhl a believedthat MJ sForsyth Tf r hadnt hoard ItT

Oh shell get over 8
sytlie astjy
Gondby Ardelia ffi

But this Ardelia did not do She gazed
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fascinated at Mr Slater who loaded his
Coxk with green shot them into
lite mouth and before disposing of
ultimately added to them halt a slice of
rye bread and a great gulp of tea in one
breath repeating this operation at regu-
lar intervals in voracious silence She

William who consumed eight
molasses cookies and three glasses

of frothy milk as a mere afterthought to
the meal gulping never
spoke not look at for
he buiwUl UrluuRhter whenever she did
and cried out You put It In You put
it inl which Irritated her exceedingly
But she knew that he was biting great
round bites out of countless slices of out
tered bread and silence Now
Ardella had never in her life eaten In st

them

dared

in utter

cold

re-
garded

¬

hence Mrs Fahey when eating gossiped
itod fought alternately with Mr faheyu-

t halt uaoJUier her son Danny lastate of chronic dismissal from his va-
rious whistled and per
formed clog dances under the table darlog meal their neighbor across thenarrow han shrieked her commentsfriendly or otherwise and all around andabove and b low resounded busy noiseof crowded clattering city street
katydltte was beginning tentatively inthe Internals of gulps a faint

rrround Better go roundnerves and snappedHer eyes grew wild
Far Gawds sake talk she criedsharply Are youse durables

The morning dawned fresh and fair thetrees and the brown turf smelled sweetthe h mely noise brought
smile to Miss Forsythes sympathetic faceas she waited to join her in adrive te the station But Ardelia did sotsmIte Her eyes ached with the greatgreen glare the strange scatteredlong unaccustomed viatas Her cramped feet weariedfor the smooth pavements herears hungered for the dear familiar
din scowled at the winding empty
road at the passing oxen

At the station Miss Forsythe shook her
little hand

Goodby dear said urn bring
other little children back me

Youll enjoy that Goodby
Im comin too said ArdeHa
Why no wait for us Youd

only turn around and come right beck
urged Miss Foreytjie secretly

touched by to
Come back nothla wU l Ardelia dog

Im
Why why Ardella Dont you really

like
Naw Its too hot

Miss Forsytho stared
But ArdeUa you dont want to go

back to that horrible smelly street Not
truly

a
SIl

thethe
Ithe door the buzz the
I

note warned them tram Ute
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Edwin Sandys in The Worlds Work
The gentle art of angling is not mis-

named yet has and occa
siojfel dashes of the strenuous Upon one
memorable day I pulled a across

rrout lake In the Nipis
sing country of northern Ontario The
air had been gray with smoKe for a cou

days there seemed to be no
for alarm Leaving the skiff on a

ledge at the mouth of a litUa
stream I waded the latter for perhaps 100
yards upward There were plenty of
fingedllng trout almost too to
bother with a mess for supper was
wanted rhe woods all about were very
dense and tHe time a dozen fish had
been killed the smoke had become too
unpleasant for further effort It was im

to see many yards in any direc-
tion and I had about concluded to re-
treat when a sudden gust of hot air
struck me All unsuspected a great flri
had swept through a hidden valley just
ahead and in a few seconds the tree
tops almost overhead were flaring and
roaring like blast furnaces

Only those who have seen it can under-
stand how swiftly a forest fire can ad-
vance Wading a stream and casting
here and there a one slowly advances
areboth eafty and pleasant but running
or thatsame

few leaps ahead of a conflagration
to a different matter the rod
and creel in the week I made a dash

vfor the outlet The roar atove and be
hind was something ia
minute the aie alinbBt

Waders are the e
sible for but luckily I
was In the safest It
seemed like two hours most likely it was
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Betcher life I do said A
The train steamed in Xlsm ForsytHa

mounted the steps uneasily ArdeUa clinglug to her hand
Its so and quiet the young

lady pleaded
Ardella shuddered

It smells so good Ardelia All thegreen thing
Good that hot rustling breeze of noon

that P empty evening windThey rode in But the Jar andof the engine made music in s-
ears the erring of the hot babies the fa-
miliar jargon of the newsboy N Yawk

were a breath of hometo her little cockney heartThey push through the great stationthey climbed the of the elevatedtrack they jingled on a cromtown carand at a corner Ardelia slipped
loose her hand uttered grunt of Joy andForay the looked for her in vainBut late in the when the great
city turned oat to breathe and sat withopen shirt and loooened bodice on thestreet when the exe-
cuted and the lights flaredIn endless sparkling rows when the trolley gongs at the corner airand feet tapped cheerfully down the co L
stone steps of the beer
fcoted and abandoned nibbling at a sec-
tion of bologna sausage secure in t e
hope bf an olive to come cakewalketfe

with a band of little girls bebtofta severe policeman mockin his stoUd
gait to the delight of who
beamed approvingly at her prancing

Ja Ja you trow out yoilr feet soot
Some day we pay to see yeu not You
like to back already

Ardelfa performed an audacious pas meland reached for her olive
Ja dinky shun Dutcby she saM alp

Uy as the hurdygurdy moved asrtt
the oboe of the Italian band began to ram

and dewn the scale ah sank ap n her
ccol step stretched her toes and sighed

she murmured N Turks the
place
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FISHING UNDER DIFFICULTIES
two minutes before I saw the ow
the skiff poking through great messes of
smoke She was still ten yards away
when huge banner of flames streameddirectly over her There was no time foranother stride It was dive or cook

The coldness of the water and tiledeadly drag of the waders were notpleasant but by cautiously working
along the steep shorerock I managed
reach blade of a oar
A vigorous floated the skiffa minute I had her a few yards beyond
the fire lines When I ventured to climb
into her the varnish on the wales was

tacky and half her length on one
side was blistered Had any one pointed
out the place and said that an
bodied man could possibly have toot mo
trouble there with a forest fire I stMWkl
have scoffed at the Idea But we JIve
and learn None but an swim
mer diver ever could have reached
the skiff which offered the one means
of escape

Wanted Money More
Mrs J it McCormick who was Kiss

Ruth Hanna before her recent marriage
tells with good effect a number MOTH
about her father

According to one of these stories
Irishman some years ago entered
Hannas office took his hat pol-
and said

The top of the mornin to y atf
Ive been told yere in wi-

hsrtp rnave very little to o Mr Banes
replied with a quiet smile of htttftftt

Then said the Irishman the
boy for Its very uttle I care
doin sure its the money Im afteuT
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Look Over These
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BUY YOUR CAMPING OUTFITS FROM
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TOILET SETS CHEAP

235-
t 6 Piece Toilet Sets 2 656 different patterns

JI 10 Piece Toilet 7
f flowered with gold t

1 Slop Palls with i 10

1

and handle

Hand 25c
1

Glass Stand 6 cp Lamps 25c to U

35-
cjt Night Lamps 35c15e to-

t

1 Pretty Decorative 37cLamps up from
fJ

tt

SOe a Set

It
1

fJ Ii
3 for Oc Sc f7c-
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Ef 5c 35c IOc
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tF 6 Piece Toilet Sets
only
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Useful Articles
50 Paper Napkins for i ac
Paper Plates a dozen i lOc
White Tape lc
Lace of all kinds 2c up
6 dozen Agate Buttons 3c
Corset Clasps go fl v 5 J

Hose Supporters all sizes 18c
Stylish Veiling lie
Hair Pins lc to l c
Fancy Shell Combs lOc to iSo
Skirt Binding 5c
Embroidered Handkerchiefs 5c
Hair Combs
2 Spools Machine Thread lqr 5c
Darning Cotton for 5c
Finishing Braid i 5c
Large 16c
Vegetable Dishes lie
Milk Pans to Sc
Milk Strainers 14c
Flour Sitters ISc
Frying Pans 12c
Iron Baiting Pans ISc

8c to 7c
Dusters to iSo

Towel Rollers iSo
Hat iSo

iSo
Knife and Fork for lc
Tin Drinking Cups 6c
Potato Mashers V 6c
Bread Toasters i 6c
Scrub Brushes ic to

Brushes 6c
Coffee Strainers 3c to ifc-

Lemon lie
Best Ofl 7c
Dish Sops 1 5c
Iquart 7c
Chair Seats Se to 12c
Flat Iron Handles r lOc

7c
1 dozen for c

Ribbons H to lie
Cup and Saucer Sc
10 yards Shelf Paper for Sc
Lunch Boxes lOc to 16c
Butcher flnives lOc

NEARLY EVERY

THING FOR THE
KITCHEN AND

DINING mm

Meat
a

Funnel

Rack

Han
Squeezes

Clothe

iI 7 1
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5ctnd lOc
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Knit size Cup and
Saucer rA C

Three styles Cup and iSaucer only
a Tp-

fTPretty flowered Cup
and Saucer choice fT

a set

luate or Oatmeal 4
Bowls
only

Water orMilk
Pitchers

12c 20c 25c

Oblong Vegetable 4 X
dishes worth 1C
18conly JW T-

4tl
Dinner Xj

7c

Full size Bowl
Pitcherpretty shape
during sate rnr
only

Yellow Sllxlnsr or
Cake

ISc 33c

a work 46i i
SOc 1e-

ta i

two 65T
onlY T
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